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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINI. 
(Concluded. ) 


Orn, Dianora! cried Rinaldo, 
“shall not the chance that has 
brought me here determine in my 
favour? Will you turn away 
your eyes from me, whom fate 
has thus wonderfully brought 
here, as it were expressly to meet 
you ? Oh, be not more cruel to 
me than fate itself !” 
py man!” cried Dianora, “ Why 
art thou here? Is it not enough 
that your image every where pur- 
sues me, must you also persecute 
me yourself?” ‘ Chance,” re- 
plied Rinaldo, “ will have it so, 
and Iam happy ! Happier in the 
island of Pantalaria, than I could 
be in the great world.” Violan- 
ta now left the room, and Rinal- 
do approached Dianora, seized her 
hand, and in enthusiastic rapture, 
fell at her feet. She cast her 
eyes upon him with tender grief, 
and a sigh inyoluntarily escaped 


* Unhap- | 


from her breast. He moistened 
her hand with tears, covered it 
with kisses, and pressed it to his 
palpitating bosom. ‘ This seal 
of forgiveness,” exclaimed he, 
“purifies me from my errors, and 
confirms me in anew course of 
life. You see, Dianora, I am cut 
off from the noisy world, and have 
fied to this little island to live in 
tranquillity and peace. Yes, hea- 
ven itself approves my pious reso- 
lution. My prayers are heard. I 
am forgiven, and providence has 
sent youto meet me upon the 
path of divine reconciliation.” 
To wipe away suspicion, it was 
given out, to those who visited 
the house, and the servant, that 
Rinaldo was a relation of Diano- 
ra’s, whom chance alone had bro’t 
te the island. Every thing now 
assuned a new form. Rinaldo 
was no longer the inmate of Mar- 
tha, but removed to the villa, 
where the whole house under- 
went a hew arrangement. 


Rinaldo learnt from Violante, 
that a menace from the black fra- 
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ternity compelled them so precipi- 
tately to leave the castle. Rinal- 
do w.s now an altered man. His 
thoughts returned to past scenes, 
to those of youthful happiness, 
when in rural solitude he tended 
his goats at pasture. Being the 
youngest of the family, it fell to 
his lot, when scarcely ten years 
old, to tend the goats of his pa- 
rents, who lived in no smail de- 
gree of poverty. This patrarich- 
al way of life however, had not 
so many cherms, as te prevent 
him, at a more advanced age, to 
be desirous of changing his mode 
He was 


knowledge, and felt a strong in- 


of life. very eager of 
clination once more to assist his 
brother in the vineyard, or in the 
field. This ied him to seek the 
society of a hermit, who lived in 
the neighbourhood of the spot 
where he drove his goats to pas- 
ture. This hermit, whose name 
was QOnorio, had not always 
wore his present solitary dress. 
He knew mankind, was a man of 
an acute understanding, and had 
fled from : he world becanse, as he 
said, he had learnt to despise it. 
This man readily undertook the 
task of instructing the inquisitive 
youth—became his tutor in read- 
ing and writing—communicated 
to him a great deal of knowledge 
by conversation, and supplied him 
with books, which Rinaldo de- 
vouredin sclitude. They consist- 
ed ofa transiatien of Plutarch’s 











Lives, Livy, and Quintus Curtius, 
books of knight errantry, and the 
Italian historians. All these books 
gave a romanti¢ turn to the ima- 
gination of Rinaldo, and hada 
striking influence on his plans 
and resolutions, as well as on all 
his actions. He was seventeen 
years old, when his friend and in- 
structor, Onorio, suddenly disap- 
peared, leaving a writing, in 
which he made Rinaldo heir of 
all his property. Rinaldo con- 
verted it all, except the books, in- 
to money, and enlisted as a sol- 
dier. Here he hoped to realiz 

the romantic ideas impressed upon 
his mind, but in vain. The ma- 
chinery of an heroic life was not 
to be found in the papal troops, 
which he therefore quitted, and 
enlisted into the service of Ve- 
nice. Nor did he continue in 
that long, but enlisted in the ar- 
my of the king of Sardinia. Here 
fortune seemed to smile upon him. 
A general officer noticed him, 
promoted him, and at length he 
was sent as ensign to Sardinia, to 
garrison Cagliari. Here an occa- 
sion arose, in which he violated 
the laws of subordination, and 
was broken. This enraged him 
so much, that he revenged him- 
self on his superior officer, by the 
stiletto, and took to flight. Thus 

being publicly accused of his 

crime, and finding safety no 

where, he wandered through Ita- 


ly an outcast from society, and 
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destitute of a place of rest. At 
length he joined the band of rob- 
bers, of whom he soon obtained 
the command, reduced them to a 
regular discipline, and lived among 
them as their captain. 


He now formed many different 
plans, with regard tothe future 
conduct of his life, and determin- 
ed never aguin to mix in the so- 
ciety of the world. Thus his 
days passed on in the society of 
Dianora and Violanta, in the ut- 
most harmony and content, until 
one evening, as he was pursuing 
his usual walk upon the beach, 
he was accosted, in the habit of 
the country, by the old man of 
Fronteja. Rinaldo was for a mo- 
nent unable to speak, at length 
he enquired, “ what would you 
with me?” “Your sudden dis- 
appearance in Sicily,” replied he, 
“has excited in your friends an 
interest in your fate. Suspicion 
immediately laid her iron grasp 
upon me, and I was requested to 
inform them where you was. I 


terminations, yet forboreto divulge 
them, until I had a personal in- 
terview with yourself. I promi- 
sed to bring intelligenee of you, 
and my henour is pledged for the 
performance. The black frater- 
nity is, we hope, sufficiently 

humbled, and your friends nave | 
avenged you on your persecutors. 


to Corsica, and every one asks for 
Rinaldini, who promised to be 
their leader.” Rinaldo hesitated 
for some time, seemingly lost in 
reflexion. At length he replied, 
“‘ifmy presence is absolutely ne- 
cessary, I will comply, to save 
your honour, and forward the ex- 
pedition to Corsica, but not to- 
day. ‘ Take two days, thén,” 
replied the old man, “ at the ex- 
piration of that time, we will 
meet again.” 


Rinaldo was about to reply, 
but the old man suddenly went 
away, and Rinaldo soon lost sight 
of him behind the ‘hill, on the 
road toward the city. Rinaldo, 
after a long ‘deliberation, resolved 
to deceive the old man, and not 
accompany him to Sicily. He 
explained the circumstances to 
Dianora, and informed her of all 
his adventures, on which the old 
man had possessed so great an in- 
fluence. This rendered Dianora 
very anxious for Rinaldo’s safety, 
and she supported him in the re- 
solution he had formed; but their 
chief difficulty was the procuring 
a vessel to convey them to the 
small island of Limosa, or Lam- 
pidosa, or even to that of Malta 
in preference ; and this ditliculty 
appeared very great. They were 
conversing on this subject, when 
a letter from the proprietor of the 
villa, in the city, was delivered to 








Now allis ready for our departure 


Dianora, informing her that a la. 
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dy and her waiting woman would 
that evening arrive at the villa, 
where they would take up their 
abode in the edjoining building, 


and recommended them to her | 


friendship. ‘This inteiliwence not 
at all disturbed 


Rinaldo went ont in seareh 


the plan resolved 
on. 
of a vessel, but returned 
withoet success. ‘Toward even- 
ing the expecied stranger arrived, 
and soon after waited on Dianora 
to make hersequaintasae. Rinal- 
40 would have left the room, but 
they met, eid he perceived his 
old friend, Olympia. Her wait- 
ing woman was Serena, The pre 
sence of these persons, in this 
peaceful vilia, embarrassed Rinal- 
do extremely. In the presence of 
Dianora, however, Olympia play- 
ed the part of a stranger to him, 
nor was he in the slightest de- 
gree comprfomitted by her conver- 
sation, But Serena was unprac- 
tised in the arts of dissimulation, 
and no sooner perceived Rinaldo 
in the anti-chamber, than her 
countenance brightened up, and 
she overpowered him with ques- 
tions, mixing now and then some 
slight reproaches with her enqui- 
ries, and Kinaido with difficulty 
avoided an open explanation. 
- 

When Olympia had finished 
her visit, she sought an opportu- 
nity of speaking with her oid ac- 


quaintance alone, and this she 
q 
found in her chamber. 


Rinaldo 


| 





| 
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explained every circumstance to 


| her, as minutely as possible. But, 


ssid he, the old man gave me an 
assurance that he alone of ali my 
acquaintance knew where I was. 
“That I believe,” reptied she, 
* a* feast I knew not a word of 
it. You may imagine my sur- 
prise at finding you here. Ihave 
acted, however, in such a man- 
ner, that I doubt not, you have 


| nothing to reproach me with. 





‘I'he reason of my coming here, 
, that half my friends and ac- 
quaintanecs are arrested, on the 
reyuisition of the French ambas- 
sagor at Naples. We are betray- 
ed, and our plans relative to Cor- 
sica discovered.” ‘ Indeed!’ exe 
claimed Rinaldo. ‘ Guards are 
placed at the dwellings of the old 
man at Fronteja,” continued she, 
“and his young men are arrest- 
ed. As yet he knows not of it. 
I bring him the first intelligence 
of this treachery.” ‘ What!” 
said Rinaldo, “ could not so pow- 
erful a man as him, avert this fa- 
tal blow ?” Olympia was silent, 
andin a few moments the old 
man himself entered. ‘ What 
has happened,” exclaimed he, 
hastily, addressing himself to Ri. 
Had you 


1S 


naldo, * is your fault. 
remained in Sicily, we had now 
been in Corsica. ’Tis you that 
must bear the blame of the mis- 
fortune that has befallen your 
friends, Your disappearance bro’t 


them into embarrassments, that 
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rendered if necessary to postpone 
our departure, while I came to 
Pantalaria to find you, and thus 
our friends were arrested, faction 
triamphs, and the blaek fraterni- 
ty exult in our misfortunes. Me 
they shall not have in their pow- 
er unless I choose, but you they 
will seek out, and find you in the 
arms offove, Your career isrun, 
and your friends are no longer 
powerfal enough to protect you. 
You fill a sacrifice to your own 
impradence. But what I can do 
for you in the last moments of 
your life, that I will do, at the 
expense of my own safety. You 
shall learn how greatly I have 
Come with 
me to Corsica, this day, or to- 


been your friend. 


morrow your fate is determined. 
The morning that will smile on 
you, after this present night, will 
be the last of your life if you re- 
main in this island.” “ J will 
not go,” replied Rinaldo, “ I defy 
your prophecy.” ‘The old man 
immediately left him, and Rinal- 
do repaired to a cave, which he 
provided for his cuncealment until 
his departure. He had already 
approached it, when he perceived 


on the beach, near the side of the ; 


cave, some Sicilian soldiers. This 
struck him so forcibly, that he 
Jeft the path, and took snother 
leading toa wood. He had sczrce- 
ly reached it, when lie perceived 
a strong party of soldiers in the 
valley, marching towards it. He 
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therefore left it, and went to a 
villa, not a great ways off, where 
on entering, he beheld the long- 
lost, lovely Aurelia, seated beside 
her father, the Prince detla Roc- 
cella. Transported with this pleas- 
ing sight, every care was banish- 
ed from his Bosom, and he con- 
ceived it the happiest moment of 
his life. In a few moments, how- 
ever, a servant came running in, 
exclaiming that the viila was 
surrounded with soldiers. A loud 
noise was now heard near the pa- 
vilion, which was immediately 
surrounded by soldiers, and an of- 
ficer entered. ‘ Here he is,” said 
avoice. Rinaldo turved toward 
the voice, and his mortal enemy, 
the black man, stood before him. 
‘«‘ Have I deceived you ?” said he 
to the officer, and pointing to Ri- 
naldo, “ this,” said he, is Rinal- 

dini, seize him.” The officer in- 

terrogated Rinaldo as te the truth 

of the assertion, and was answered 
with a resolute voice in the af- 

firmative. A confusion now arose 

in the pavilion, and the old man 

of Fronteja rushed in. “ Rinaldo,’ 

said he, “I have promised you 

my friendship even in death. I 

keep my word, you cannot now 

be savéd—Farewell.” As he said 
this, he drew a dagger, and stab- 

bed him mm the breast, and he im- 

mediately fell at his feet. The 
old man turned towards the black 

man, and said, “now you are 

inst.” He then cast his eyes on 





































A PRES tec 


Se a a “ 





Hae 
a 


Apri ie ies 


at in RF ia AE 


ee 


eager eee aa 


2 RE ag « 


rote 


310 





THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 








Rinaldo, and said, \¢ Your friend, 
Onorio, could only close his unfor- 
tunate tutorship by your death. 
You ought to have been a hero, 
and become a robber.” 


Then wiping the tears from his 
eyes, and turning to the officer, 
said, “ In the name of the king, 
seize this black traitor, and as for 
me, conduct me to Naples. I 
must be tried by the laws of my 
sovereign, There I will know 
how to justify my conduct.” 


—— 


CURIOSITY GRATIFIED. 


(Concluded from page 280.) 


Srupmiep with horror, his 
hair stood erect upon his head, a 
cold sweat bedewed his limbs ; 
and fer the first time in his life, 
he was too frightened to wish to 
to enquire further, but would have 
given worlds io have been freed 
from the terrors ef his situation. 
* O fatal curiosity,’ exclaimed he, 
«¢ where hast thouled me! Iswear 
by Alla and his mighty prophet, 
that should I once escape from 
out this cavern of death, never 
will I again indulge in the crimi- 
aal propensity that led me hither.” 
Scarcely had he uttered these words 
when hearing a noise above him, 
lifted up his eyes, and beheld a 
trap door opened, which the light 
of the dawning day just shone 








sufficiently to let him disern tha® 
some men were letting down an- 
other female body. “ Faithful 
Mussulmen,” exclaimed he, “ for 
the loveof charity, O snatch me 
from the grave!” and, at the same 
time perceiving some jewels shine 
on the breast of the body next him 
he ‘hastened to tear them off, and 
hide them in his bosom. “ Who 
art thou, but that we’ll learn 
hereafter, tie round thy waist the 
coards that lower down the corpse, 
and we will draw theeup.” Over- 
joyed at the thoughts of deliver- 
ance from this horrid scene of mor- 
tality, he hastened to follow their 
injunctions ; they drew him out, 
but instead of setting him at lib- 
erty, as he expected, “ Ah, ah! 
scoundrel,” exclaimed they, ‘see 
if he has not had the audacity to 
pass through the common sewer, 
in order to pollute the cemetry of 
the ladies of the seraglio, and to 
strip their bodies of the costly trea- 
sures that adorn them! Let us 
take him to the chief Cadi of the 
city.” No sooner said than done- 
Notwithstanding all that he could 
alledge in his defence, the jewels 
found in his bosom were testimo- 
ny to cast him; and he was con- 
demned to be hanged ona gallows 
erected for the purpose, before the 
the windows of the sultan’s ha- 


rem ; as, by his crime, he had (se 


the law deemed), profaned the pu- 
rity of the seraglio. On the morn- 
ing of his execution, the Sultan 
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happened to be drinking sherbet |jsultan confessed that proofs were 


. * - . j . ‘ 
with his favourite Georgian, who |} zreatly against the youth. “ Bu 


was just recovering from a serious 
fitof illness. Fatima, Abouldimar’s 
mother, who had been employed 
as nurse by the sultana, was look- 
ing out of the window, just as 
her son was about to mount the 
scaffold, 
she had just time to say, and fell 
The sultan 


‘““Q my son, iny son 


down in a swoon. 
and Irene hastly arose to discover 
the cause of her sudden outcry, 
and veholdinga good locking youth 
in the hand of the oflicersof justice, 
and judging, from the words of 
the oid woman, that this must be 
her son, the mighty Osmyn order- 
ed him to be brousht into his pre- 
sence, and enguired what crime 
had occasioned his being doomed 
to so untimely an end. “ Viceger- 
ent of Alla!” replied the youth, 
“Jam only guilty of curiosity.”— 
¢¢ Curiosity,” exclaimed the aston- 
ished sultan. “ What, is curiosity 
in my dominions punished as a 
capital offence? Let the cadi, 
who condemned this youth, be 
instantly brought before me.” 
The nurse, who, inthe inter- 
im had recovered from her swoon, 
intreated that her son should have 
a patient hearing. “ 1 know,” said 
she * that his love towards man- 
kind, that the natural philanthro- 
py of his heart, has, as it has done 
many times before, again led him 
into this scrape.” Both the judge 
and Abouldimar were heard. The 














nevertheless, cadi,’ added he,* be- 
fore you min the hazard of condem- 
ning the innocent, you should 
have sent for the old woman he 
spe: ks of, and ave likewise heard 
her story.” The mischievous hag 
was soon found out ; she never, 
indeed, had ii:tended that the end 
of her revenvre should have turned 
Out so trayically es it was near 
doing ; but readily .o sfersed the 


; Share she had in the transaction ; 


il ‘ . . 
i; and the sultan, after baving repri- 


manded the youth for his indis- 
cretion, ordered him a purse ofa 
hundred pieces of gold, and dis. 
missed him with his mother from 
the court. Before his dismissal, 
however, Abouldimar requested 
that one favour more should be 
granted him ; that the rope, which 
was to have beund him to the gal. 
lows shoutd be presented to him, 
“Twill keep it asa warnine,” 
said he ; and when I feel curios. 
ity rising inmy bosom, I will 
look at it, and then I am certain 
that I shal! be cured.” Abouildi- 
mar kept his word, and the name 
of the Curious remained with him 
through life ; yet no longer ren- 
dered restless by this evil propen- 
sity, he turned his mind to the 
profession of his father, and soon 
became one of the bravest soldiers 
in his sovereign’s dominions, 
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PATRIOTISM. 


a 

"| HE love of our country, and 
a zeal to promote its glory, is one 
of the noblest flames that can ac- 
tuate the human mind. 
source we may trace most of those 
splendidachievements which grace 
tne historic page, and which shed 
a lustre on antiquity. Stimulated 
by patriotism, the gallant Athe- 
nians conguered on the plains of 
Marathon,and immortalizedthem- 
selves by deeds of hardihood and 
valour, Actuated by this heaven- 
iy flame, the brave Leonidas, 
with his heroic countrymen, 
breathed out their lives at the al- 
tar of liberty. Thy straits, O 
Thermopyle, will ever bear testi- 
mony tothe heroicevent. Every 
stone shall be a monument, with 
this epitaph, “ O stranger, tell it 
at Lacedemon, that we died here 
in obedience to her laws.” Yes, 
illustrious band, thou shalt ever 
be remembered, while heroism is 
esteemed a virtue ; and the lau- 
rels of victory shall ever wave 
over your tombs. When we take 
a retrospect of the great events 
which have transpired in ancient 
or modern times, we are ready to 
exclaim with the lyric bard— 
“ dulce et decorum est pro patria 
What though no lofty 
mausoleum consecrates the ashes 


mori.” 


To this 











of the patriot, yet the temple of 
fame shall reverberate with his 
achievements, and the page of the 
historian shaJl immortalize his 
name. If we were to fix upon 
anerain the annals of an em- 
pire, in which the love of country 
is most universal, it would be 
that period, when virtue and iru- 
gality shed their influence over 
the manners of its inhabitants, 
when unenervated by luxury, and 
untorn by faction, they are at 
peace withthemselves, their neigh- 
bours, and their Ged. Is it asto- 
nishing that men, thus situated, 
should be patriotic; and when 
threatened either by foreign vio- 
lence, or internal intrigue, should 
step forward, the champions of 
Freedom, to conquer or die. To 
the lover of his country, each sur- 
rounding scene pleads irresistibly 
in the hour ofdanger. The fields 
which he had cultivated, the ri- 
vers which fertilized his native 
land, the grove in which he had 
so often breathed the tender tale 
of love to the mistress of his heart, 
the rocks and hills which have 
so often re-echoed to tle jocund 
voice of mirth, all appeal to him 
for protection. His children, too, 
those endearing pledges of his love, 
and sacred home, inspire him 
with firmness to brave the can- 
non’s mouth, in the foremost ranks 
of war. Happy, thrice happy, 


the country which has such pro- 
No rude blast of war 


tectors ! 
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shall tear it from the earth, nor 
shall the corroding hand of time 
itself rob it of its vigour. It shall 
flourish, as some lofty oak, with 
wide extended branches, whose 


foliage furnishes a grateful defence | 


against sultry heats and blacken- 
ing storms, But when luxury 
and vice have gained an ascendan- 
cy over the minds of a people, 


then farewell to their prosperity | 


asa nation. Avarice, venality, 
and corruption, usurp the place of 
law. religion, andorder. Patriot- 
ism is superceded by faction and 
The demon of 
party spirit wields the sceptre 
with unbounded sway, and fo- 
reign invasion, and domestic in- 
trigue threaten them like a vortex 
of destruction. What though 
some Belisarius for a moment 
props the sinking fortunes of his 
country, yet shall his exertions be 
like the coruscations of a meteor, 
which leaves behind a blacker 
night, 


licentiousness. 


Prosvs, 
Sept. 19, 1810. 


—— | 
ON DUELLING. © 


™ 
‘| HE usual excuse for duelling 
is the preservation of honour—let 
us now examine what this hon- 
our is, for inall my inquiries, I ne- 
ver could find a man of honour 
able to give me any information 
goncerning what he called honour, 











First, honour is not religion, for 
the preservation of it, being effec- 
ted by sending a friend into eterni- 
ty, weltering in his gore, it is 
plain that religion must not only 
for the time be forgotten, bat con- 
temned and deserted for ever, asa 


heap of fablesfit only for women 


and children. Secondly, honour 
is not virtne, for the most part of 
the honourable quarrels, which 
have come within my knowledge, 
originated from events which 
shewed the total absence of vir- 
tue—such as gaming, attachment 
to bad women, drinking, seduction, 
&c, Thirdly, honour is not cour- 
age, fora man of real courage, ne- 
ver lifts his weapon in the defence 
of his vices, but in the pro‘ection 
of his country or his person. And 
when we examine the false cour- 
age which animates a duellist, 
we find it to be the pride of his 
despair, and an impious and dar- 
ing contempt of the Supreme Be- 
ing, which no valiant hero ever 
yet indulged. Besides, of fifty 


duels, not five prove mortal, owing 


to the pusilanimity of the parties, 
who tumble into each other’s arms 
on the slightest interposition of se- 
conds; nay, some men of honour 
have been known to give secret no- 
tice to officers of justice, that they 
may be interrupted before blood- 
shed can take place. Fourthly, 
honour is not humanity ; view 
the bleeding body of a rewly-kil- 
led duellist, in the bloom of years 
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and health, cut off ere he knew ! 


the value of the life he lost; view 
his parents, his frantic father and 
his speechless mother, view their 
grey hairs brought with sorrow 
to an untimely grave, and all this, 
in the protection of an harlot, the 
loss of a false trick, or the obscene 
altercation ofa drunkard: view 
this, then tell in what the human- 
ity of a duelist consists ; take hu- 
manity from the heart of a man 
and tell me what he is. Since 
honour, then can be referred nei- 
ther to religion, nor virtue, nor 
courage, nor humanity, where are 
we to look for its source? I do net 
hesitate to say, it will be found in 
a mixture of pride, profligacy and 
malignity. 

But some will say, here isa 
man who supposes I have affron- 
ted him; I have done every thing 
in my power to persuade him, he 
is mistaken, but he insists.on my 
fighting him ; IfI refuse, Iam 
branded asa coward, and my com- 
panions shun me. Can any thing 
be more plain than the duty of 
the challenged in a similar case ? 
It is to reject his challenge, to 
assure him when they meet, the 
challenged will defend himself as 
against an assassin. 

Honour, in the true sense of 
that word means character, and 
this being the definition of philos- 
ophers and men of understanding, 
I prefer it to the specious, though 
fashionable explanation of every 




















a 


profligate in the world, whether 
hewield a sword ora quill. If hon- 


| our be character, who can hurt 


that ? The answer is obvious, I 
need not write it. In a few words, 
we are ourselves the source of our 
honour or our disgrace, of our char- 
acter or infamy, and does a man 
who calls me booby, who throws 
& glass in my face in wantonness, 
who says I trumped a card when 
I had one of the same suite in 
my hand, who hinders me from 
seducing his wife or his sister, who 


| is mean enough to abuse me ina 


common newspaper, who unknow- 
ingly is witty concerning a foible 
Tam guilty of, who refuses to in- 
toxicate himself to the health of 
my favourite mistress, who does 
not return my salute from not 
having perceived I saluted him, 
does such a man take my charac- 
ter? Surely not. In some of the 
instances he isan ill-bred man; 
does that take from me my char- 
acter? In others he protects the 
innocent ; does that ‘eke from me 
my character? I repeat it, no- 
thing can effect our honour, or our 
character, but what comes from 
ourselves, 


CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT FOR A 
HUSBAND. 


He must be young and amo- 


rous as Jove, as brave as Julius 
Ceesar or Alexander, as just aa 
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eras ead 
Aristides, as handsome as Adonis, 


as musical as Orpheus or Apollo ; 
as wise as Ulysses, as eloquent as 
Cicero, or Demosthenes ; as great 
a philosopher as Socrates, as sub- 
tle a logician as Aristotle or Zeno, 
as rigid as a stoic, yet occasional- 
ly as much addicted to pleasure as 
Epicurius ; he must possess the 
learning of Homer, with the 
sweetness of Virgil, and the wit 
and pleasantry of Horace ; 
must be as great’a natura! philo- 
sopher as Bacon or Newton, He 
must indulge in all the tady’s ca- 
prices, understand all the follow- 
ing languages, the dead as wellas 
the living—Hebrew, Arabic, Per- 
sian, Greek, Latin, French, Ita!- 
ian, Spanish, English, Irish, High 
Dutch, Scotch, German, Russian, 
Prussian, Danish, Swedish, Turk- 
ish, Gentoo, Hindoo, Chinese, &c. 
Whoever thinks he is possessed of 
the above requisites, may apply 
to the printer, who will give any 
and every information with re- 
gard to the lady. Applications 
must be made in the course of two 
weeks, as she intends, at the ex- 
piration of that time, in case of 
none applying, to remove into the 
country, and pass the remainder 
of her days in solitude and retire- 
ment. 


A gentleman who was lame, 
by both his feet being turned in- 
wards, to conceal this deformity, 
used to weara long gown. LBe- 


he } 
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ing once in company, he by 
chance disclosed one of his feet, 
and observing a lady who saw it, 
winking to the rest of the com- 
pany, that they might take no- 
tice of it-—* Ladies,” exclaimed 
he, “ you have great reason to 
laugh at this gtump of a foot of 
mine; but I will lay you a wa- 
ger that there is a much more de- 
formed foot than this in the pre- 
sent company.’ A murmur arose 
on this speech through the whole 
circle, each person looking at one 
another's feet. 
said he, 
tion, 1 will make the discovery.” 


It is concealed, 


‘* but to prove the asser- 


On saying which, he drew his 


gown aside, and displayed his 
other foot, which was still a more 
hideous object than that which 
they had seen, at the same time 
abashing the lady for her impru- 
dence. 
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HE fete given by the Prince 
Schwarzenburg, (Austrian 
ambassador) at Paris, July 3, at 
which the Emperor and Empress 
were present, twelve hundred peo- 
ple were invited. In order to re- 
ceive so large a party, the Prince, 
according to the usual custom 
adopted at Paris, had caused to be 
erected, with planks of timber, a 
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ball-room, ornamented with pic- 
tures of gauze, muslin, and other 
light stuffs. During the evening, 
the flame of a wax candle caught 
the drapery of a window curtain, 
and immediately it spread like 
lightning, and all attempts to pre- 
vent it, rendered fruitless. Per- 
sonal safety was now most predo- 
minant, and the openings from 
the ball-room being very capa- 
cious, happily no lives were lost. 
Twenty or thirty ladies were 
more or less wounded. The wife 
of the ambassador was among the 
last who remained in the room, 
and got out ,in safety, but miss- 
ing her daughter, who a moment 
before was by her side, she furi- 
ously rushed into the burning sa- 
toon, from which moment she 
Was unseen, until the next morn- 
ing, when she was found dead in 
the saloon. Wer daughter escap- 
edin safety. We have since learn- 
ed that several persons have died 
eftheir wounds, 


De atall 
eee 


The following circumstance 
took place at Fredericksburg, on 
Wednesday, the 22d of August. 
Mr. Simon Sexsmith, against 
whom a warrant had been issued 
for a violent breach of the peace, 
after being taken under the war- 
rant made his escape from the of- 
ficer, in consequence of which an 
escape warrant was issued by Mr. 








Alderman Spooner, directed to the 
sergeant of the corporation, aecom- 
panied with instructions to sum- 
MON a posse committaus armed, and 
take him ; it had been previously 
ascertained that he would not sur- 
render himself quietly, and had 


| publicly threatened to be the 


death of several before his own life 
should be taken; and for this pur- 
pose had prepared himself witli a 
gun and bayonet and two pistols. 
After many attempts were made 
by friendly persons to reason him 
into a sense of duty, without ef- 
fect, the posse, led by the sergeant, 
proceeded to his house—the front 
being secured, they went through 
an alley to the back part, where 
he met them prepared to kill and 
be killed. As soon as Mr. Jack- 
son, the sergeant, made his appear- 
anee, he levelled his gun and dis- 
charged it at him, and also the 
two pistols. His first shot missed 
its object, but unfortunately struck 
the right hand of Mr. James Beck 
who stood next and tore it ina 
shocking manner. 
ly a number of guns, loaded with 
shot, were discharged at him, at 
the last only of which, he fell, and 
was taken. He was the same 
evening committed to prison. It 
is believed that, notwithstanding 
he received in his head and body 
a number of large shot, he will 
recover. Mr. Beck’s ari has 
been amputated, and le has been 
deprived of the means of support 


Immmediate- 
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to himself and family. He de- 


serves, and we believe, receives, 


the sympathy of the citizens ge- 
neraliy. 


—-— 


On the 3rd of july last, asa 
number of men were raking hay 
in a meadow belonging to Daniel 
Thatcher, in New-Jersey, they ra- 
ked up a number of Snake’s Eggs. 
Daniel Pels, who was one of the 
company, took up one of the eggs, 
and said he would swallow it for 
25 cents. This being promised ;; 
him, he instantly swallowed it, 
acccordingly. In about three quar- 
ters of an hour he began to com- 
plain of feeling sick, and went to 
the house, when he took succes- 
sively three pints of warm water, 
a pint of sweet milk, 156 drops of 
Antimonial wine, and a spoonful 
of sweet oil; to enable him to 
throw the egg off his stomach— 
but in vain. Hecontinued to com- 
plain of gnawing at his stomach 
until the morning of the’ 27th 
Aug. when he vomited upa five 
snake, believed to be a pilot, seven 
inches long! The snake died soon 
after it was discharged, but is pre- 
served in rum. Pels is of an opin- 
ion there are a considerable num- 
ber of snakes on his stomach— 
and this is rendered probable by 
this fact, that those eggs which 
were broken open had each six or 
seven young snakes in. 


A merchant at Augsburg, na- 











med John Frederick Heinle, has 
claimed the premium of a million 
of francs offered by Bonaparte, to 
the constructor of the best ma- 
chine for spinning flax.—Heinle’s 
machine is a self operating one. 


ewes are 
ae 


Mr. West, the eminent Amer- 


ican painter in England, was late- 
lly called on by a distinguished 





i merchant, to view his picture of 
i Christ teaching Humility. Tt was ad- 


‘ mired ; 3; and the interview ended 


. with a request that Mr. West, 
jj would permit the visitor to pre- 


| sent him witha thousand guineas 
: for the picture. 


ee 
a 


A few days agoa hawk ofa 
: large kind, near Burton (Eng;) 
very unceremoniously dropt from 
the regions of the sky, and popt 
upon a weazel, which he carried 
up. Inabouta minute the hawk 
came faster down than he rose ; 
the weazel having fastened at his 


throat, killed him in a very short 
time. 
Cs 


Three hundred houses were on 
the 9th of May, destroyed at New- 
hausel,in Hungary, by the explo- 
sionofa powder magazine.—Eigh- 
ty persons lost theirlives,and near 
200 were dug ont ofthe ruins alive 
but multilated and dreadfully bru 
sed, 
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Correspondence. 

The writer of tie article signed, 
Examply Gr atia, is respectfully inform- 
sed that we are obliged to omit it, not 
because it is unworthy in point of me- 
rit, but because it immediately over- 
steps the limits of mediocrity. - What- 
ever may be the subject on which 
communications may iréat, wheu blend- 
ed with obsceniry, is alik: indifferent 
to us—they shall, indiscriminately, be 
consigned to objivion.—The commu- 
nications which accompanied it, shall 
be attended to. 

Humanitas was unavoidably omitted, 
itshall have a place in the succeeding 
number. 








MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening, 15th inst. 
at the country residence of Mr. Ren- 
wick, by the rev. Doctor Miller, 
Thomas Davidson, esq. to Miss Eli- 


za Bowers. 


On Saturday evening last, by thereo. 
Mr. Moore, ir. William Loudon, to 
Miss Eliza Y. Douglas, daughter of 
Mr. James Dougla:, all of this sity. 


On Thursday cv:ning, the 13th 
inst. by the rev. Mr Cooper, Mr Isaac 
Iselin, one of the firm of Le Roy, Bay- 
ard, and M‘Evers, of this city, Mer- 
chant, to Miss Emily Roulet, daugh- 
tcr of Mr. John §. Roulet, also of this 
city Merchant. 


On Tuesday evening the 18th inst. 
by the rev. Mr. Williston, Mr. Jacob 
Manold, to Mss Maria Minuse, 


daughter of capt. Jokn Minuse, all of 
this city. 


At Sussex in England, Mr. James 
Carlton, to Miss Sophia Pirsson, eldest 
daughter of Mr. William Pirsson, of 
this city. 


At Newark, (N. J.) on Tuesday 
evening last, by the rev. Joseph Wil- 
lard, Mr. William Limbert, merchant 
of Savannah, to Miss Catharine P. 
White. 


DIED, 

On Wednesday night the 12th inst, 
of a lingering illness, which he bore 
with manly fortitude and christian re- 
signation, William Remsen, esq. in the 
26th year of his age. 


On Friday the 14th inst. inthe 
29th year of her age, Mrs. Ann Pyke, 
wife of Mer. William Pyke, merchant. 

On Sunday afternoon, at the house 
of George Gibbs, at Brooklyn, A7rs. 
Christina Gibbs, wife of Robert Gibbs 


of Wilmington, N.C. 


At Scituate,( Mas.) the honcrable 
William Cushing, esq. gudze of the Su- 
preme Judical Court of the United 
States, in the 18th year of his age. 


MUSIC. 

Those who are desirous of becom 
ing proficients in this elegant accom- 
plishment, are , respectfully informed, 
that Mr. Moffat, proposes giving les- 
sons on the FLUTE, CLARINET, 
FLAGEOLET, &c. at No, 20 James- 
Street. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


ELEGY 


ON THE DEATH OF MRS. A. P. 


As stay, ye smoothly gliding 
floods, 
Ye tuneful warblers of the woods, 
And wear a sombrous gloom ; 
Another spirit swift has fled, 
"Neath yon cold sod she rests her head, 
And slumbers in the tomb. 


Breathe to her shade, ye tuneful train, 
Iu murm’ring sound, gyour swectest 
strain, 
‘Round her untimely bier— 
You,to whom virtue has a charm, 
Whose breast with sympathy is warm, 
O drop the pensive tear ? 


Could a fond heart, that sought to 
know, 
And wish’d tosoften others woe, 
The wretch from ill to save; 
Or could a mind with knowledge blest, 
Or virtues smiling at her breast, 
E’er shelter from the grave. 


She had not fal’n, death’s cruel dart 

Had never piere’d her gentle heart; 
Or call’d forth all our grief. 

She still had liv’d and still been nigh 

















To wipe the tear from sorrow’s eye, 
And sweetly give relief. 


But ah! she’s gone to that sad bourne, 
From which no travellers return, 
Where tears are wip’d away, 
The grave—where joys and sorrows 
cease, 


And noisy tumults sink to peace, 


Where Sol witholds his ray. 


There she nor sees the falling tears, 

Nor plaints of lov'd relatiens hears, 
Of husband, children, sire ; 

But wafted thro’ the realms of light, 

On airy wings she takes her flight, 
Where breathes the trembling Ivre. 


Mid angel spirits of the blest, 
She there enjoys eternal rest, 
Warm'd in her maker's ray. 
There, lost in bliss, she feels that heav’a 
To virtuous shades forever giv’n, 


Amidst perpetual day, 
A. 


—_—i_p_>—___ 


For the Weekly Visiter. 


ON FRIENDSHIP. 
To R. S, 


[ thou balm, thou so- 
lace of my days, 
Sweet soother of each agonizing 
pain, 
To thee an humble monument I raise, 
And offer all my heart's devotion 
there. 


Thou art the genius that inspires my 


breast, 
Tinging each moment with thy bliss 
ful ray ; 
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in life's dull scenes by thou alone ca- |} Sti!l let me dwell in her enchanting 
. ress'd, bower, 
- Thy social power enhancing every Until this vital spark of life is o’er. 
oe oy. Erato. 
4 Tho’ poverty was e’er my humble lot, 
I Still thou the partner of my life has — 
been; ; 
With thee each paining care, each For the Visitor. 
>i ft want's forgot, eetece 
fa, , . , 
1 Thou fill’st with pleasure every va- ENIGALA, 
a tying scence. T : 
4 AKE the name of the king, who 
sens , & 
; In life's gay morning, when each charm would Israel destroy 
4 ? 
i me SEs And the man who stood first in sup- 
eh My steps thou guided through each f porting of Troy 
Bh ea ‘ ana, uni The land which now groans beneath 
I if ou did my early path with pleasure | tyranny’s hand, 
ee Hy Be " arms ; _ || And that passion which felt makes each 
Age 1 And led me back to virtue did I 
oR, i . pore | besom expand. 
yi IR das be That country revers'd that no com- 
3 :- And still in life progressing as I go, merce employs, 
i Thou, still my guide, my only guide, That, the strongest must know, and 
h attends ; the weakest destroys. 
Bh Thy ray benignant swee!ens every woe, That place where the just are with 
a: And every thought in sweet commu- happiness crown'd, 
ing nion biends. And that which pervades through all 
nature around— 
§ Or when in contemplation roving far, || The curse of mankind,rich, poor, young 
‘A Fhitting on ,faucy’s airy wings on and old, 
' high ; And whatever is pleasing when chill'd 
‘ Thou still art there, my happ’ly beam- with the cold. 
} ing star, The name of a patriarch, ancient and 
H To friendship’s point still ever verg- wise, 
bad . . . . . . 
i ing nigh. And the beings that’s said to inhabit 
; f he eh Stee Vee: the skies. 
, When health’s soft bloom is banish’d |} 7... found, the initials you've only 
from my checks, to take, 
i —- sickness enervates my |} anda city of splendour and beauty 
. — ot A they'll make. PHILO. 
- Still hovering near my couchy thy im- (A salutlen ti veguditid:) 
age speaks 5 





trae  S. 


In renovating accents sweetly kind. 


Grant, gracious Heaven, continuance 
: of this power, 
' | That wafted me te friendship’s bliss- 
fal shore ; 
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